74                         Epytaphes.

0 Grimaold then,

thou hadfle not yet gon hence

But heare hadeft fene,

full many an aged yeare.

Ne had the Mu*

fes lofte fo fyne a Ifloure,

Nor had Miner*

ua wept to leaue the fo,

If wyfdome myght

haue fled the fatall howre,

Thou hadfle not yet

ben fuffred for to go,

A thoufande doltyCh

Geefe we myght haue fparde,

A thoufande wytles

heads, death might haue found

And taken them,

for whom no man had carde,

And layde them lowe,

in deepe obliuious grounde,

But Fortune fa*

ours Fooles as old men fayc

And lets them lyue,

and take the wyfe awaye,
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